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2 Clash of Steel 


Ctapterz. "C’ DRAFT 


BORE ASE Seat GTB SRN 
A cus PRET... R’ FACE: A 
SHARP: 





















TE LDOKED_IN A _TRUNDICED, MANNER AT A SQUAD OF NEWLY Kin TEO-OUr, 
CONSCRIPTS AT THE ROYAL ARM INING-DEBOT WHERE HE WAS: 





WHAT'S, 
1D WHAT DID YOU DO 
IN CIWY STREET ? 










Clash of Steel Ed 
IBLUNDEN JERKED HIS HEAD AT VO ef 
THE NEXT FOUR MEN IN RAPID 
SEQUENCE . HIS GLANCE SEEMED 
TO SPEAR EACH ONEVIN TURN... 

















DALZIEL — 
‘STEEL-WORKER 





NAME AND Civ 
‘OCCUPATION.? 





ELONDENTS VOICE EXPLODED IN A. 
STRIDENT SNARL . TIMID BY NATURE , 
THE LITTLE FELLOW WHO WAS FIFTH 
FROM THE RIGHT NEARLY FOLDED UP 
WITH FRIGHT 


BATTERED AT THE NERVES OF THE 
DIMINUTIVE RECRUIT. 
NOT YOUR FIRST NAME, 
YOU BOLT f YOUR 
SURNAME f 







AS YOU WERE! SNAP 
TO ATTENTION, 1 SAID—NOT. 
SHUFFLE J STAND UP STRAIGHT f 
PRESS THOSE SHOULDERS BACKS 
ALL RIGHT, LET'S HAVE IT — 
NAME AND 'CIVY OCCUPATION / 


CLARENCE /S, 
My SURNAME, SERGEANT. 
AND BEFORE I WAS CALLED UP 

T WORKED ON A LITERARY 
MAGAZINE .1 WAS RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THE POETRY, 

SUPPLEMENT — 
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BLUNDEN CAST WIS EYES 70 HIGH 4 POETS WHAT THE 
HEAVEN. (HIS HARSH FACE REGISTERED | (Te¥ rriGH- FORMING INTO THE ARNG NOW: 
ENORMOUS SARCASM AND DISGUST s+ CGRNTHEY MOST BE SCRABING THe 


‘BOTTOM OF-THE BARREL / 
















C-O- WENT ON WIM HIS ABRUPT 
ESTIONNAIRE AND THEN ADDRESSED 
iE SQUAD WITH BLISTERING CONTEMPT 






HAVING DELIVERED THAT IRONIC PLEASANTRY 
FOR HIS OWN ENJOYMENT, HE PROCEEDED 
TO INTRODUCE THE ROOKIES TO THE 
UNGENTLE ART OF SQUARE BASHING... 
|< LERT, RIGHT, LEFT, RIGHT? Swing 
THOSE ‘ARMS YOU, THERE / THE PEN- 
PUSHING POETS KEEP THE STEP? WHAT 
THE DEVIL'S THE MATTER WITH YOU, 
MAN 2 ARE THOSE ARMY BOOTS TOO 
HEAVY FOR LITTLE FEET 2 









“ou LOOK A peonen Seaver 
a SETA PUT rg 


AS WELL YOU'LL BE RIDING IN TANKS. 
“IN THE 6000 065 BayS BEFORE 
THEY MECHANISED ‘THE CAVALRY, ANY 
SELF-RESPECTING HORSES WOULOYVE: 
‘SHIED. THE MINUTE THEY CLAPPED 


(ES ON YOU —_ANO THAT'S 
BYES NA FACT? d 
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CATER, THE MEN OF BLUNDEN'S. SQUAD COMPARED IMPRESSIONS . THE COMMENTS OF 
FIVE OF THEM WERE PRETTY REPRESENTATIVE . THOSE FIVE WERE MATT LAWSON, 
ERNIG HOYLE, BILL DALZIEL, DAVE KELLY, ANTHONY CLARENCE . «= 


HE'S A TARTAR, STONE THE FLIPPING 
‘ANG.NO- ‘CROWS HE AIN'T 
HUMAN ¢ 








‘A NASTY. BIT OF 
WORK, IF YOU 
ASK MES 








KELLY BECAME AWARE OF A TRUCULBNT SCRUTINY... FROM DALZIEL — ALREADY 
NICKNAMED “RAZZLE- DAZZLE.” DALZIEL HAD AN INBORN DISLIKE OF FOREMEN, 
MANAGERS, EMPLOYERS — AND NOW, SERGEANTS «+ 


IT MUST BE A SHANGE 
FOR YOU TO GET BAWLED AT, 
‘ KELLY; THEM AS WORKED 

FOR You WouLD GET A 
LAUGH OUT OF IT, 
































YOU THINK SO? LET ME TELL. 
‘YOU T WAS LIKED AND RESPECTED 
BY THE MEN T EMPLOYED? I PAID 
THEM WELL, AND TREATED 
we THEM WELLS 
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AS THE ORVS WENT GY, BLUNOEN SUCCEEDED 
{Ninian FIMSeLe TOMPRED On PEARED GY 
ALI MEMBERS OF HIS SQUAD. 
BP TAce A Fin crip on TAT 
va? STEN, MAN / HOLD IT LIKE 
YOUVE BEEN TAUGIT FITS A LETHAL 
fri WEAPON, NOT A PERISHING FOUNTAIN- 
& VENT It's POR KiceIne SERRIANS, 
NOT FOR WRITING POETRY TO ’EM!” 








‘ON A FIZZER, 


AND RUN YOU UP BEFORE 
THE COMMANDING OFFICER . 








Clash of Steet 


[UNDER THE COMPULSION OF THAT V/_ALL RIGHT, HALF PINT 7 

HECTORING VOICE, THE LITTLE ROOKIE { YOU'VE BEEN SHGWN WiAT 

CLIMBED NERVOUSLY BEHINO THE JO 00. GET CRACKING! 

IANINETEEN-TON CRUSADER WITH : _ 

aes banc BLUNDEN'S A SHOCKER r 

Brains CroKe HORSE “rower EVEN WHEN THE SQUAD'S SPLIT 
UP LIKE WE_ARE NOW, WE FIVE 
HAVE To GET LUMGERED WITH @ 
HIM? POOR TONY CLARENCE ~ 

11'S HARDEST ON HIM 











TONY CLARENCE LICKED HIS LIPS 
FURTIVELY AS HE EYED THE DIALS 
OF THE FORWARD BULKHEAD « HE 

‘STARTED UP THE ENGINE, ANG HIS 

TREMULOUS HANDS FLUTTERED IN 
A HESITANT FASHION OVER THE 
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THEY GOT OFF TOA SHAKY START, WITH SLUNDEN 


YAMMERING AT CLARENCE AND ‘THEREBY ADDING: 
TO|HIS JUMPINESS . HALFWAY DOWN THE STEEP 
DESCENT IN ‘THE ROAD, THE TRAINEE -DRIVER, 


COMP! 


DONT LEAVE HER IN, 

NEUTRAL, YOU FOOL? SLAM, 

THAT LEVER HOME OR SHELL 
RUN AWAY WITH YOU S 





[ECUNDEN WAS ROARING LIKE A BULL AND 
FLUSTERED | ‘TONY CLARENCE LOST. 

CONTROL... IN FRONT OF THE CRUSADER’S 
CUPOLA ERNIE HOYLE BECAME TRANSFIXED 


You 
UNDERSIZED. 


GRIP ON 








THE CRUSADER'S TOP ENGINE-SPEED ON 
LEVEL GROUND WAS TWENTY-SEVEN MILES 
AN HOUR. GUT IT WAS TOUCHING CLOSE ON 
FORTY AS IT HURTLED INTO A SEND AT THE 
FOOT OF THE ROAD AND PLUNGED 
STRAIGHT AT THE STONE WALL OF A 
DERELICT COTTAGE 


LUMP, ERNIES FOR, 
PETE'S SAKEVUMPL 
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ENE 
aS 
PWwith THE VIOLENT CLANGOU 
AD PEELED FROM TH 
OALZiEt. 





LE HAD FAILE! 


s+» THE FIGURES OF MATT, KELLY, 
5 TO MAKE IT, THOUGH 

NIT JOLTED TO 

Vy 


HE IMPACT RINGING IN THEIR EARS, THREE FIGURES 
1 BACK OF THE IRONCLAD 
++ BUT HOY! 
THE TANK Wie! A.STANDSTILL = «| 





HE WAS NO LONGER ASOARD 





GREAT GRIEF/ WHAT) 
‘A PILE-UPS 
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THE THREE TROOPERS BEGAN TO CLAW 
AT THE RUBBLE URGENTLY. THEY WERE 
THINKING OF ERNIE HOYLE. HE WAS 

STHE ONE MAN IN THE WHOLE SQUAD 

TO WHOM’ ALL OF THEM HAD TAKEN 
ALLIKING 2s 
















YOU IDIOT! IT'S 

LUCKY THIS COTTAGE 
WAS DESERTED 
[ANYWAY,-OR = 










HE'S DONE FoR? 
HE MUST HAVE BEEN 
KILLED OUTRIGHTS 





‘STOPPED SHORT AS HE HEARD MATT'S WORDS. HE DROPPED FROM 
FRONT OF THE CRUSADER, TOOK ONE LOOK AT HOYLE — THEN ROUNDED ON TONY 








You LITTLE squiRT, 
YOU'VE GOT SOMETHING 
‘TO ANSWER FOR — 


WO, ME HASH'TS 


HE WARNED “YOU HE HAD A. 
SIERO PHOBIA ABOUT DRIVING, BUT YOu 
ee] WOULON'T LISTEN AND YOU MADE 
THINGS WORSE FOR HIM BY BARKING 
AT HIM ALL THE TIME J YOU'RE THE 
‘ONE WHO'S RESPONSIBLE FOR 
WHAT HAPPENED TO HOYLE? 








Clash of Steel u 
TRE SERGEANT TWISTED TOWARDS THE ONE-TIME GARAGE -HANO . HIS EYES BLAZED 
AND HIS FACE BURNED SCARLET AS HE THRUST IT CLOSE TO MATT'S. MATT 
GLARED BACK AT HIM -. « -— 


WHAT'S THAT YOU SAID, 
LAWSON’? 



















YOU HEARD WHAT I SAID 

IF ANYONE KILLEO HOYLE, IT 

WAS YOU! YOU'RE A BUTCHER, 
THAT'S WHAT YOU ARE f 








MATT COULD HAVE SWORN HE DETECTEO A MOMENTARY BLINK OF FEAR IN BLUNDEN'S 
SAVAGE SCRUTINY. IT WAS GONE IN AN INSTANT AND WAS SUCCEEDED BY A LOOK 
OF BLACK VENOM, 7 








BP ou'd BETTER WATCH YOUR 
TONGUE , LAWSON ! IT'LL LAND 
YOU INTHE GLASSHOUSE _ON A 
SERIOUS CHARGE IF YOU LET IT RUN 
AWAY WITH YOU! AND THE SAME 
GOES FOR ANYBOOY ELSE WHO 
FEELS LIKE FLINGING OUT 
‘WILD ACCUSATIONS, 
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Strat SERGEANT BLUNDEN ? THAT FELLOW 
ME CMAN LAWSON THERE , FOR INSTANCE ? 
ME SEEMS TO BE SHAPING UP 


T WOULON'T RECOMMEND 

HIM FOR PROMOTION , SIR. A 8rT 

F A REBEL — DOESN'T TAKE KINDLY 
TO DISCIPLINE — 








[THE ROOKIES COMPLETES THE COURSE THAT MOULDED THEM INTO TROOPERS WITH VARYING 
QUALIFICATIONS = AS GUNNERS, DRIVERS, WIRELESS OPERATORS . THEN, EARLY ONE 
EVENING, BLUNOEN PARADEO HIS SQUAD IN THEIR BARRACK-ROOM . « 


WELL, WE'VE COME TO THE 
PARTING OF THE WAYS ANDI CAN'T 
SAY TLL BE SORRY TO SEE THE 








BE e's BONKERS IF KE 
THINKS ANY OF USL 


BE SORRY TO SEE THE 
BACK OF HIM, 
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THE UNPLEASANT SMILE On BLUNDERS 
ED MOUTH 





WON'T BE LONG 
ACTIVE SERVICE, SO YOU CAN START 
SHIVERING IN YOUR BOOTS, SEE ? 














STILL_GRINNING SMUGLY, FALL OUT. 1F WAS 


JUST THEN THAT THE Bint oF A semies 


INDEN_ GAVE Wi 


fi 
i 
Fad 
# 
3 








r ORDER TO FF 
td (AILS AROSE «5 
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ONCE IN A WHILE SOME GERMAN SNEAXRAIDER FLEW OVER 
HE AREA — BOUND, USUALLY, 





OUGH « . - 
‘SHE'S GOING TO 

BOME THE 

BARRACKS f 


FORA NEARBY TOWN WHERE 
SEVERAL IMPORTANT FACTORIES WERE LOCATED. THE TARGET, 
WAS NO FACTORY THIS TIME, 





THAT'S NO 

BOMBER . SHE'S A FIGHTER 
— A_TWIN-ENGINED. 
MESSERSCHMITT ONE-ONE-O. 

a LOOK, SHE'S LETTING Ril 

a WITH HER GUNS «- 


HARK AT KELLY 
THE EXPERT — THE, 








GUNS HAMMERING: THE MESSERSCHMITT CAME IN Low. THE 
WAS SUDDENLY DASPLEO WITH METAL 


SQUARI 
THAT SPATTERED ACROSS IT 
BY 20, ENGLANDERSS 
UNL 















Clash of Steel 
"THE TROOPERS OF BLUNDEN'S SQUAD HIT THE 
ELOOR OF THEIR BARRACK-ROOM — JUST AHEAD 
OF A BLIZZARD OF LEAD THAT SLEW OUT 
EVERY WINDOW AND DRUMMED INTO THE DOOR 
AND THE PLASTERWORK OF THE FAR WALL 
THAT'S IT, GROVEL f CALLS] 
YOURSELVES SOLDIERS ? BY 
THUNDER, TD HATE TO SEE YOU 
INA FULL-SCALE BATTLE IF 
KONE. STRAY JERRY PLANE IS 
ENOUGH TO PANIC YOU? 


CHICKEN-HEARTED UTTLE 

COVE, CLARENCE ! WE'RE 

JUST ACTING SENSIGLE, 
THAT'S ALL. 








THE MESSERSCHMITT SKIMMED OVER THE BARRAGS, GIVE HIM HIS DUE, HES GOT, 
SORRED ALOFT AND SPED ON ITS IMPUDENT WAY - NERVE. HE JUST STOOD THERE 
= COOL" AS A CUCUMBER — 
WITH THE BULLETS COMING 
THROUGH THE WINDOWS, 
THICK AS SLEET. 


COOL AS A 
‘CUCUMBER, EH? WHY 
Pa WOULON'T HE’ BE, WITH HIS 
PBT BACK TO A SOL!D'WALL 2 HE 
WASN'T IN THE LINE OF FIRE. 
IF HE HAD BEEN, MAYBE HE'D) 
HAVE FLOPPED DOWN 
‘ AS US. 


16 Clash of Steel 
Chapter 2, FORWARD and ENGAGE 








WATT LAWSON AND HIS COMRADES OF THE D , SLUNDEN'S DOW 
ony THAT'S OOD. BLU) 











T'M SEEING THE 
(COLONEL, ABQUT THIS! some 
OF At y ROOM. 


NOR 
Grefoe HAS IPED MY NAME 
‘ON THAT LIST BY MISTAKE I 





Clash of Steel 





a 
THE SERGEANT WAS WRONG. hIS NAME WAS ON THE LIST BY INTENTION, NOT Gy ERROR AN 


INTERVIEW WITH THE DEPOT'S COMMANDING OFFICER IN THE PRESENCE 
LEFT HIM IN NO DOUBT ON THAT SCORE. . 


BUT SIR, PVE ONLY BEEN 

HERE’ SIXMONTHS ALL TOLD - 

T THOUGHT T WAS ON THE 
PERMANENT STAFF — 





vy, 


es INTHE ARMY THE WORD 
PERMANENT SHOULON'T BE TAKEN 
TOO LITERALLY, SERGEANT. YOU'VE 
BEEN A_SOLGIER LONG ENOUGH 
‘To KNOW THAT. 


oy 
OF THE ADJUTANT 





_CURT DISMISSAL FROM THE COLONEL AND BLUNDEN SALUTED 
PERFUNCTORILY AND MARCHED OUT— WITH HIS MOUTH PINCHED INTO 
A BITTER LINE 


WHEN HE HAD GONE , THE COMMANDING 
OFFICER GLANCED AT THE ADJUTANT. .~ 





TVE HAD MY DOUBTS ABOUT BLUNDEN'S SUITABILITY AS 
AN INSTRUCTOR FOR SOME TIME PAST. 


AND. YOO KNOW 
WHAT L FELT ABOUT THE DEATH OF THAT POOR 


YES, SIR, THAT WAS, 
A_BAD BUSINESS» LIKE YOU 
TL CONSIDER BLUNOEN WAS LU&KY 
TOBE EXONERATED. ANYHOW, 1M 
‘SURE YOU'VE DONE THE RIGHT’ 
THING IN HAVING HiM POSTED. 
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$2 BLUNOEN WENT TO BOVINGTON WITH THE MEN HE HAD HELPED TO TRAIN. AND PROM 
BOVINGTON HE SET OUT WITH THEM SOME WEEKS LATER IN A PARTY DESTINED FOR A 
HUSH-HUSH LOCATION OVERSEAS — A PARTY WHICH MILITARY CORRESPONDENCE 

REFERRED TO AS ‘C’DRAFT «. 


























‘SHUT YOUR’ TRAP, DALZIEL! YOU WANT 

JO REMEMBER WHAT WE WERE TOLD ABOUT 

SECURITY, YOU BIG BLABBER- MOUTH! WE 

WERE ALL WARNED NOT TO SAY WHERE 
WE WERE GOING / 








WHO DIYOU THINK YOU'RE TALKING TO; KELLY ? 
SON'T YOU START TRYING TO BOSS ME AROUND. 
THIS AIN'T CIVY STREET AND T AIN'T ONE OF 
YOUR WORKERS / BY GUM, TLL KNOCK 
YOUR BLOCK OFF — 


CUT IT OUT, DALZIEL / 
KELLY'S RIGHT ABOUT 
SECURITY — THOUGH TLL. 
ADMIT HE DIDN'T HAVE TO 
USE THAT TONE / 
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TE FOLLOWING DAY, THEY SAILED ABOARD A TROOPSHIP ALONG WITH PERSONNEL 
FROM MANY OTHER UNITS 









BLUNDEN «. . HE DON'T 
LOOK SO CHiRPY EITHER. 
MAYBE HE'S MISSING HIS 


A BLOKE LIKE HIM 

COULDN'T HAVE ANY PALS « 

EVEN THE OTHER SERGEANTS. 
‘STEER CLEAR OF HIM. 








THE VOYAGE WAS UNEVENTFUL, TONY CLARENCE HOPED THEIR STAY IN NORTH 
AFRICA WOULD BE. TOO. WHY NOT? THIS WAS THE SPRING OF 1945),AND THE 
FIGHTING THERE WAS NEAR ITS END WHEN 'C’ORAFT WAS SPLIT US AMONG 
ALREGIMENT OF THE FAMED DESERT RAYS os © 
TM LIEUTENANT JENNINGS, x YES, MISTER 
SERGEANT TEAR YOu ANG THESE YM JENNINGS © 
CHAPS HAVE BEEN ALLGTTED 10 MY 


Savor. t PnGrose WooncEe you 2 ata 
Joeerien Toye Pome : 





EEN. OF NUMBER THREE Taban - 
SOU CAN See, wee EQUERED 
WITH SHERMANS .. ce 


BLIMEY, THIS 
MEANS WE'RE STUCK WITH 
BLUNOEN “AGAIN. AIN'T 
WE EVER GOING To GET 
‘A BREAK ? 
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"THE GERMAN AFRIKA _KORPS AND ITS 
RELUCTANT ITALIAN ALLIES HAD BEEN 
BOTTLED UP IN TUNISIA. THE NORTH 
AFRICAN CAMPAIGN SEEMED ALL OVER 
BAR THE SHOUTING . BUT ONE MORE 
ACTION LAY AHEAD OF THE REGIMENT. . 





To BLOCK A ROAD NEAR AGAREB. 
I's THOUGHT THAT ELEMENTS 
OF THE ENEMY’S FIFTEENTH 
PANZER DIVISION MAY TRY 
TO ESCAPE BY IT. 








THAT NIGHT, TONY CLARENCE REPORTED 
TO THE REGIMENT'S MEDICAL OFFICER — 
CAPTAIN NORRIS, TALL , SCHOLARLY- 





"IRE MEDICAL OFFICER GAVE THE LITTLE 
TROOPER A CURSORY EXAMINATION AND 
THEN DELIVERED A QUOTATION INSTEAD 
OF A DIAGNOSIS « . « 










T KEEP GETTING STOMACH: 
CRAMPS, SIR. [=I THINK IT MUST 
8 FOOD-BOISONING « TWAS IN 
HOSPITAL WITH IT 
ONCE, BEFORE 

THE WAR «=~ 


HiM— FooD- 
POISONING, EH? 











NO, YOU'RE NOT SUFFERING 
|, FROM FOOD-POISONING, BUT — 
THE NATIVE HUE OF RESOLUTION IS 
SICKLIED_O'ER WITH THE PALE 
‘CAST OF THOUGHT 















THAT'S FRON, 
'SHAKESPERRE'S "HAM! 







KNOW IT MYSELF. 
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THAT'S MY TROUBLE. IM— 


THE MEDICAL OFFICER WAS EYING TONY INTENTLY, BUT 
NOTIN AN UNKINDLY FASHION « WHEN THE TROOPER YOURE RIGHT, SIR. 
SPOKE, IT WAS WITH A CATCH IN HIS VOICE WANT OF RESOLUTION, 


IT, LOOK, ULL GIVE YOU A SEDATIVE 
IT'UL HELP TO CALM YOUR NERVES.” 
THAT'S ABOUT ALL T CAN 00. 
THE REST IS UP TO YOURSELF. CON'T 
WORRY — TM SURE YOU'LL 
MAKE OUT ALL RIGHT. 








TONY WISHED HE COULD BE AS SURE 
OF THAT AS THE SYMPATHETIC CAPTAIN 
NORRIS . WHEN FIRST LIGHT CAME AND 
THE REGIMENT PREPARED TO MOVE 
AFTER A NIGHT SPENT IN OVERHAULING] 
VEHICLES AND EQUIPMENT 

AND STOCKING UP wiTH 

SUPPLIES, HE WAS SHAKING] 

Like ALEAF. 





HURRY, FT UP, 
CAN'T YOU? 





2 Clash of Steel, 

















EDGY AT FIRST, BLUNDEN GREW STRANGELY 
SUBDUED AS THE REGIMENT ROLLED FROM 
THE AREA WHERE IT HAD LEAGUEREO 
RNIGHT » THE SOUND OF THE THIRTY ~ 
INDER CHRYSLER MOTORS OF THE 
SHERMANS SWELLED INTO A COLLECTIVE 













A CRUSADER WEIGHED 

NINETEEN-ODD TONS «THIS 

WEIGHS THIRTY-ONE AND MORE, 
"AND ITS ARMOUR'S A LOT 
THICKER « BUT. 
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AFTER FIFTEEN MINUTES WIRELESS "ANEAD LAY A BROAD RANGE OF LOW HILLS, 
SILENCE WAS BROKEN BY THE COLONEL | | SCARRED BY GULLIES. THE SHERMANS 
Se TB REGIMENT = CURCHED THROUGH THIS BROKEN 

COUNTRY ON A WIDE FRONT. JENNINGS’ 
TROOP WAS WELL TO THE FORE AND 
MATT TOOK NUMBER THREE TANK ALONG 
A NARROW WADI— CAME OUT OF IT AT 
LAST ON TO OPEN GROUND: 










WATCH 17, LAWSON - 

ANY MINUTE AND WE'RE 

LIABLE TO SPOT THOSE 
VERRIES 






RELLO, NOMO. NOM CALLING . 
ENEMY TANKS NUMBERING 
FIGURES FOUR ZERO HAVE JUST 
BEEN REPORTED ABOUT FIGURES, 
TWELVE MILES NORTH-EAST OF 
AGAREB . CHANGE DIRECTION 
FIGURES FIVE DEGREES RIGHT. 
WE WILL ENGAGE . REPORT AS 
SOON AS YOU SEE THEM. OVER. 


‘ARS 
























BLUNDEN'S CAUTIONARY WORDS HAD SCARCELY 
SOUNDED OVER THE INTERCOM WHEN MATT SAW 
A NUMBER OF SQUAT, SINISTER SHAPES EIGHT 
HUNDRED YARDS AWAY — MOVING ACROSS THE PLAIN 
WITH DUST BOILING UP BEHINO THEM... 
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THE ENEMY TANKS WERE PANZERKAMPWAGENS (MARK 1V, FORTY STRONG. TWO HAD 


THEIR GUNS GOING IN DOUBLE-QUICK TIME . FLAME AND'SMOKE BELCHED FROM THE 
MUZZLES AND A COUPLE OF TRACER SHELLS BURNED THEIR WAY PAST THE 
SHERMAN'S CUPOLA 











DALZIEL READIEO HIMSELF FOR A FIRE- ] [THERE WAS A QUALITY IN BLUNDEN'S 
ORDER FROM BLUNDEN « NONE CAME . VOICE THAT BORE OUT A VAGUE SUSPICION 
INSTEAD, THE SERGEANT GASPED AT MATT) [MATT HAD FORMED MANY WEEKS AGO. 
OVER THE SHERMAN'S INTERCOM 








SWING HARD 
ROUND, LAWSON / TURN 


INTO 
THE WAOL AGAIN! 
MANS 


(QUICK, 


£ ANO THAT'S THE 
BIG-MOUTHED BLUSTERER 
WHO ONCE CALLED A WHOLE 
SQUADS OF US A PACK OF LILY 
UIVERED LAY-ABOUTS/ 

“HE'S SCARED, DEAD SCARED / 


Clash of Steel 
WATT JAMMED THE GEAR LEVER TO REVERSE, 
rates TO BACK THE SHERMAN. PROMPTLY 
SLONGER ROWLEG AT nin 30S Was ANSWERED 
| Saisrcy ur coocey os 
4 Pat THE OGVIL_ARE YOU an, 
raiRinta at CANON? Stns > 7 





THAT'S WHAT I'M DOING, SG 
SERGEANT— BUT NOT BY 
‘SWINGING ROUND. OUR THICKEST. 
ARMOUR'S INTHE FRONT. IF WE 
‘COPA PACKET IT'S BETTER WE 
SHOULD BE HIT THERE THAN. 











BLUNDEN WAS INSTANTLY SILENT. IN THE FLURRY OF THE MOMENT HE HAD 
FORGOTTEN THE FIRST PRINCIPLE OF A TACTICAL WITHORAWAL. 
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ONCE HE WAS SAFE BLUNOEN REGAINED HIS. 
COMPOSURE - HE REPORTED TO JENNINGS OVER 
THE RADIO, POMPOUSLY — AND NEEDLESSLY « Cy 

ALREADY JENNINGS’ TANK ANO OTHER SHERMANS [ow 
OF THE REGIMENT WERE SURGING OUT ON TO THE J 
OPEN GROUND — AND INTO THE ATTACK 7 






























TRAVERSE RIGHT — ON — 
ENEMY MARK FOUR — 









BRIMSH AND GERMAN HIGH-VELOCITY SHELLS SCREAMED 
ACROSS THE PLAIN IN VICIOUS TRACER-PATTERNS AS 
THE 'SEVENTY-FIVE-MILLIMETRE GUNS CRACKED OUT. 
TWO SRERMANS WERE HAMMERED IN THE FIRST FEW 
SECONDS OF THE ACTION, BUT WERE SWIFTLY 
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TENTATIVELY, BLUNDEN RAISED HIS HEAD TO 
WATCH THAT’ FEROCIOUS DUEL OF IRONCLADS - 





BALZIEL WAS LOOKING UP AT Hint IN 
BEWILDERMENT, VERY CONSCIOUS OF THE 
APPREHENSION THE SERGEANT HAD 

DISPLAYED A MINUTE OR TWO PREVIOUSLY. 


SHOULDN'T. 
We BE OUT THERE: 
BOING OUR STUFF, 

SERGEANT ? 


A HIGHER 
EDUCATION'S MADE ME 
MORE: SENSITIVE ‘THAN 
'T WouLo. THE OTHERS IN THIS TANK . THEYRE ALL 
SUIT ME TO STAY THICK:SKINNED _UNIMAGINATIVE . ._- YES, 
RIGHT WHERE WE EVEN KELLY. HE HAD HIS OWN BUSINES: 
ARE. BUT HE'S A ROUGH DIAMOND LIKE THE 
REST +++ 








28 Clash of Steet 
THE LITTLE WIRELESS OPERATOR'S REASONING 

WAS "FAULTY ASHE LEARNED WHEN MATT 
BROUGHT THE SHERMAN OUT OF THE WADI 





BACKING OFF, BUT INA FIGHTING RETREAT— f& 
AN® WHERE THE FIRE WAS HOTTEST, A JEEP 
WAS SCURRYING OVER THE PLAN 


THERE'S THE DOC AND 
HIS ORDERLY ! BY GOLLY, 
THEY'RE IN THE THICK 
OF TALLY 








SPEEDING ON ERRANDS OF MERCY, THE DIMINUTIVE JEEP WEAVED AND DARTED. 
AMONG THE ARMOURED GIANTS. NO ONE WAS BLASTING AT IT. NEVERTHELESS IT 
WAS SINKING THROUGH A TEMPEST OF HOT STEEL AT IMMINENT RISK TO ITS 

Cc cata 
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THE DOG _ALIGHTED AS THE JEEP DRY-SKIDDED TO A HALT NEAR TWO WOUNt 
SURVIVORS FROM A GRACE OF EREWED-UP TANKS — A GERMAN AND A BRITON 
THe WICKED STUTTER OF A'NAZI MACHINE-GUN WAS CHOKED OFF ABRUPTLY AS HE 
MOVED WITH CALM TREAD THROUGH THE TRACK OF ITS TORRENT OF SLUGS... 
ACHTUNG P . ALL RIGHT FRITZ « 
of a (ae i YOU'RE IN THE woRST 
re a y FIX. TLL ATTEND TO. 











HELP ME 
ENGLANDER S 
HELP MEL 





AN ARMY_GLANKET SMOTHERED THE ft 
FLAMES ‘THAT WERE LICKING AROUND 
THE INJURED GERMAN . NORRIS. 
TURNED THEN TO ‘THE AID OF THE 
BRITISH CASUALTY 





bed Clash_of Steel 


[MMPERTURBABLY, THE DOC WENT ON WITH HIS WORK OF 
MINISTERING TO ANY WHO HAD NEED GF HIM. 
IMEANWHILE THE FEROCITY OF THE TANK-DUEL WAS 
JABATING . THE ACTION WAS OVER BEFORE SERGEANT 
BLUNDEN AND HIS CREW HAD A CHANCE TO PLAY ANY 
REAL PART INIT. «= 















MOST OF THEIR CREWS SLAUGHTERED 
INSIDE 'EM. THAT'S WHAT T CALL 
‘A GOOD DAY'S WORK . 





THE WAY HE TALKS, 
(ANYONE WOULD THINK 
HE'D HAD A HAND IN IT. 





ENCE FLINCHED AS HE LOOKED ON THE 
THE DESPERATE COMBAT THAT HAD BEEN 
VISUALISED, ALL TOO VIVIDLY, THE 
ANY HAD DIED IN-THOSE SHATTERED 
TURRETS 


HOW CAN T EVER. 
MEASURE UP TO ALL THE 
VIOLENCE AND TERROR, 
OF A BATTLEFIELD «+? 








Clash _of Steel 
WERTING FS EVES CROM THE NEAREST oF === ES 
Fhe Wkecks, He CAUGHT SiGHT OF A TALL F Z 

SCHOLARLY FIGURE ss» 











ING. 
EVER HAVE ~ AND AS MUCH 
IMAGINATION , T/L: SWEAR... YET 
NO-ONE COULD BE BRAVER 
WHAT WaS IT HE SAID 2 TO SE 
y 




















INTHE 
ACROSS THE MEOITERRANEAN 


2 Clash of Steef 














LANDING - CRAFT-INFANTRY, TANKLANGING 
GRAFT, GUNBOATS , MOTOR TORPEDO BOATS, 
Rockers SLEEK 


Jash_of Steel 


“THE ARMADA SET OUT IN BROAD DAYLIGHT, HOURS LATER, UNDER CLOAK OF NIGHT, 
UNITS’ OF THE MASSIVE FLEET WERE OFF CAPE PASSERO IN SICILY. THE ASSAULT ON THAT 
HOUSAND - SQUARE MILES OF ISLAND NEAR THE TOE OF ITALY WAS GOING IN 


ora 


TT WAS THREE O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING . THE ENEMY HAD NOT BEEN CAUGHT NAPPING, 
THOUGH . SEARCHLIGHYS GROPED FROM THE CAPE . ONE FLASHED ACROSS A T.L.C, 
THAT WAS BEARING TWO SHERMANS TOWARDS THE BEACH . « « 


es Bese THATS TORN IT! 
TS WERE SITTING DUCKS 





Clash of Steel 


THONDERED A GALLENGE TO THE 
‘STREAKS OF 


FLAK GUNS, 
INCOMING AIR. ARMADA. ANGRY 
ELAME STAGSED AND SLASHED AT THE SKY. 








Clash of Steel ey 
‘A_DAKOTA PLUNGED SEAWARD, FLAMES Em ae , 
WREATHING HER FUSELAGE AND TRALING 
FROM HER LIKE A. SCARLET-AND: ORANGE 

FRIGHTEUL TO WATCH. NO ONE 


AY 


SUES SONS 
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=e Ou wey 


Foo ™ “iT 





BLUNDERS TONE WAS ONE OF FERVENT RELIER, GUT 
HIS FACE CLOUDED Ove! 





HOME AND BY 
SERGEANT. ARE 
You ALL SET > 


Clash of Stee! 7 


AUT: FACED, BLUNDEN LISTENED To THE THE SERSEANT'S NERVES LEAPED AS THE 
FIRING LISTENED, TOO, TO THE ENGINE- | |7.L.C. GROUNDED WITH A VOLT. THE RAMP 
THROB OF THE SHERMAN HE COMMANDED.| | CRASHED DOWN. ELUNDEN SLID HURRIEDLY 
SOON THE STEEL MONSTER WOULD BE ONTO HIS HARD LEATHER SEAT INTHE TURRET, 
PULSING INTO VIOLENT LIFE AS IT GORE CLOSED THE CUPOLA'HATCH ees 
HIM INTO THE HAZARDS OF BATTLE HOW ABOUT RELLY ORG 
= QALZIEL GING A SQUIRT VY 
OR, TWO AT THOSE SAUCY 
SOYAND-5O'S UP THERE IN 
THE DUNES, SERGEANT >, 



























== 



















ONE SQUADRON HAD BEEN DETACHED FROM THE TANK REGIMENT TO GIVE CLOSE SUPPORT 
TO THE INFANTRY ON THIS BEACH. THE OTHER SHERMANS OF THE SQUADRON WERE ALREADY| 
CLANKING OVER THE ROCKS AND SAND, HELPING TO DEAL WITH POCKETS OF RESISTANCE = 


= aa a 














Clash of steel # 


FRERCH 
STEMS MANNED BY TS = MORE, 
FANATICAL THAN Tine wa COUNTERPARTS 








» Clash _of Steel 


BY_DAWN, THE BRITISH SEABORNE FORCES 
WERE FIRMLY ESTABLISHED ON GROUND 
SEIZED AGAINST MINIMUM OPPOSITION 





















SERGEANT. BUT AS i've 
Woust seen TELLING MISTER 
BY JENNINGS, THERES A DARKER 
au SOE TS THE PICTURE === 














BLUNOEN_AND HIS CREW STARTED TO THERE WAS A HINT OF UNEASINESS IN, THE ] 
RISE AS THEY RECOGNISED MAJOR SERGEANTS VOICE . IT WENT UNNOTICED. 
FOLLETT, COMMANDING THE SQUADRON EXCEPT BY MATT LAWSON « + « 





WHICH INCLUDED. LIEUTENANT JENNINGS" 
TRooP. (ir seems THe ARBORNE 
NO, DON'T FORGES SUFFERED PUNISHING 
BOTHER TO GET UP. LOSSES . THAT MEANS WE 
Gn eeeer Tous 


THIS ISN'T A. EXPE CH. 
PAR, RESISTANCE AS WE THRUST 

INLAND — STRONG ENEMY 

COUNTER- ATTACKS: 

AND PLENTY OF 

HARD FIGHTING « 








‘YOU SAID SOMETHING 
‘ABOUT A DARKER SIDE 
TO THE! PICTURE, 
SIR? 





Clash of Steel 


Fanerrs pea TTS FIRST.SAMPLE OF, 
JOMOUS ENEMY REACTION BEFORE EVER A START) 
2 THE SUN HAD HARDL 














a 
THE LEADING GERMAN 


Clash of Steel 





BOMBERS WERE FTANK COMMANOERS CARRIED OUT A DRILL 
PEELING ‘OUT OF FORMATION TO DIVE INTO THE | [THAT WAS SECOND NATURE TO MOST OF 
THEM . EACH SHERMAN WAS EQUIPPED WITH 
AN AUXILIARY BROWNING THAT WAS. 
INTENDED FOR USE IN AN ACK:ACK ROLE «+ 


ATTACK WITHIN A MATTER OF SECONDS .. 





ACTION FRONT / 
PAPID FIRE J 











TM TRYING TO GET, 
INSIDE THIS TANK / 
WHAT THE HECK 
B'YOU THINK IM. 
PLAYING AT? 








WHSTLED THROUGH, 


Clash of Steet a 
SON : 7 





x SOM. THe 
AIR —HIT WITH AN EAR-SHATTERIN 
QETONATION THAT BLASTED ONE 
‘SHERMAN INTO SCRAP-IRON ANO 
ANNINILATED ITS CREW... 











Clash of Steel 
THE STUXAS WERE SWOOPING INTO A | 
CURTAIN OF FIRE THAT SPELLED. 
GISASTER FOR TWO OF THEM AND 
THREW THE OTHERS OFF THEIR AIM... 





ri 40 be 
SHAT SLO BLUNDEN / 














MATT WAS STARING AFTER THE GERMAN DWE-BOMBERS WHEN BLUNDENS 
VOICE SOUNDED CLOSE TO WIM = AVOCE AS_SULLEN AS IT WAS HOARSE x. 


Clash of Steel & 


Chapter 2. THE HIDDEN ANLLER 


EXPECT HARD FIGHTING FOLLETT HAD SAID. HE WAS RIGHT. 
AND THE CREWS OF JENNINGS’ TROOP HAD EARLY EXPERIENCE 
Of IT WHEN THEY WERE DIVERTED FROM THE SQUADRON AND 
ASSIGNED TO AN INFANTRY BATTALION FOR AN ATTACK 
AGAINST & GERMAN-HELD SALIENT «+ 





















FROM POSITIONS IN RESERVE, THE MEN OF THE TANK-TROOP WATCHED SPELL BOUND. 
AS TWO FORWARD-COMPANIES OF THAT BATTALION ADVANCED THROUGH A BLUDGEONING - 
BARRAGE OF SHELLS AND MORTAR GOMBS . 





i Clash of Steet 


THE BARRAGE LIFTED, THE TATTERED REMNANTS OF THE INFANTRY ASSAULT- COMPANIES, 





RAISED A YELL, ANO STARTED A RUSH FOR THEIR OBJECTIVE, A LINE OF SLITS AND 











Clash of Steel = 












Tas MESSAGE TO BATTALION HEADGUARTERS PRODUCED RAPIO RESULTS THE GIST OF TF] 
WAS PASSE IEUTENANT JENNINGS . HE MOVED FROM RESERVE Wr 
NUMBER TWO OF HS TROOPS 7 





iD YOU STAY PUT, SERGEANT 
“ASE YOU'RE NEEDED 








FLASHES 


IMPLACABLY THE IRONCLADS DROVE ONWARD, BARBED WITH THE wicKeD BLUE 
JAS NAZI BULLETS GLANCED INEFFECTUALLY FROM THEIR HULLS AND TURRETS. ALL AT 
ONCE THEIR BROWNINGS LASHED OUT IN WITHERING RESPONSE 











Clash of Steel 9 





COMPANY OF THE BATTALION WAS BROUGHT UP, TO LEAP-FROG BEYOND AN CONTINUE 


THE SPANDAUS WERE ELIMINATED AND THE OBJECTIVE WAS CARRIED . A THIRO RIFLE 
THE ADVANCE AGAINST A SECOND LINE OF ENEMY DEFENCE .. 








T AM OFFIZIER fT AM 
MAJOR PT DEMAND YOu 


DON'T YOU COME THE OLD 
AQD WITH ME OR DLL FETCH 





‘YOU A FOURPENNY ONE. ON THE 


YOU COULD BE A 


HOOTER , Mat 
BLOOMING GENERAL FOR ALL 


T CARE. YOU'RE IN THE BAG, 
SEE? ‘SO GET WEAVING? 











JENNINGS SEAMED AT THE SPECTACLE 
OF A STIFE-NECKED NAZI PRANCING 
INTO. HOP-SCOTCH AGILITY AT THE. 
PROD OF A BAYONET. THEN THE VOICE 
OF THE BRITISH INFANTRY BATTALION'S 
COMMANDER REACHED HIM .  « 

MY PERSONAL THANKS TO YOU, JENNINGS © 
BUT DON COMPANY ON THE LEFT FLANK 
HAS RUN INTO TROUBLE. CAN YOU SEND 
ONE OF YOUR TROOP TO ASSIST? OVER. 








JENNINGS ACKNOWLEDGED THE MESSAGE 
[AND PASSED ON INSTRUCTIONS TO NUMBER 
THREE TANK. BLUNOEN REPEATED THEM TO 


NAAT. "THERE'S SOME KIND OF 


STALEMATE WEST OF THE PLATEAU, 
LAWSON. OUR ORDERS ARE TO MAKE’ 
CONTACT WITH DON COMPANY 





Clash of Steel 
EES 











<_SPANDAUS_DID NOT BOTHER iM OVERMUCH IN HIS 
ING STORIES OF THE HITTING: FONER OF AN EIGHTY” 








Clash of Steel st 














BLUNDEN SPOKE JERKILY TO MATT OVER THE 
INTERCOM = THE GRUMBLE OF THE TANK’S ENGINE. 











2 Clasn_of Steet 
‘SHE CLEARED THE TREES . THROUGH THEIR 





I DON'T SEE A TRACE 
OF ANY EIGHTY-EIGHT, SERGEANT’ 
= NOR OF ANYTHING ELSE ON 


QUIET FOR MY 
LIKING» «+ 





‘SO QUIET_IT WAS SPOOKY... TILL MATT YELLED A WARNING! THE GIGHTY-EIGHT WAS 
NOT IMMEDIATELY TO HIS FRONT BUT SLIGHTLY RIGHT, IN A NEW POSITION TO WHICH AL 
HALF-TRACK HAD PULLED IT = +s 


THERE SHE(S 7 ONE 
OCLOGK THEY MUST HAVE 
SHIFTED HERS TRAVERSE 
RIGHT, DALZIEL / TLL SLOW 
DOWN FOR YOU 











Clash of Steel 53 








MATT HAD NOT St 
AN INSTANT EARLIER . INSTEAD, 
STRUCK ONE OF HER TRACKS .. 











Clash of Steel 














GHATTERED . LEADEN SLUGS BEAT AN UGLY TATTOO ON THE DISABLED ~~ 
UT MATT AND KELLY SCRAMBLED OUT. 
RY CO-DRIVER? 


FS EQUIPMENT — AND, 





Clash of Steel 











Clash of Steal 


INTHE HOLLOW WHERE THE SHERMAN HAD e 
STALLED LOPSIDEDLY, MATT SANG OUT TO 





Lie YOUR BROWNING ? 
iss 








MEANWHILE THE MEN OF DON COMPANY WERE SUSTAINING HEAVY CASUALTIES , UNSUPPORTED AS 
THEY WERE, THERE WAS NO HOPE OF PRESSING HOME AN ASSAULT ACROSS THAT DEATH-WHIPPED 
GROUND. GitlL¥ THE MAJOR IN COMMAND OF THEM CALLED A WALT « «+ 











Clash_of Steel 


7 
DUGAN] 





“THEY RETURNED THE ENEMY'S FIRE . BUT THE ADVANTAGE REMAINED WITH THE NAZIS 
AND BACKED BY THAT EIGHTY-EIGHT. FOR THE PRESENT, THE STRANDED SHERMAN SEEMED 


‘OF NO INTEREST TO THE CREW OF THAT KILLER-GUN. . « 











CAN GET GONG AGAN, 
SERGEANT, I WE ALL 


‘YOU TELL LAWSON 
To FORGET FF?” WE'LL 
STAY WHERE WE ARE 
AND THANK OUR STARS, 
WERE STILL ALIVE? 
THERE'S NO SENSE IN 
PRESSING OUR LUCK 





DAVE KELLY THREW A GLANCE AT MATT AND 
SAW HE HAD HEARO. THERE WAS A GLITTER 
IN MATT'S EYE ANO A THRUST TO HIS JAW . 


AND = SIGNIFICANTLY — WHEN HE CALLED TO 
THE SERGEANT HE GAVE HIM NO PREFIX OF 


RANK. 


BLUNDEN) 

WE WERE. SENT TO HELP 

THOSE BLOKES IN DON COMPANYS 

WE CAN STILL HELP "EM — AND) 

WE'RE GOING TO!” DALZIEL — 

CLARENCE — HOW ABOUT YOu ? 
ARE YOU WILLING TO RISK 











YOUR. SKINS ? 


Clash_of Steel 




















Clash of Steel EZ 





WHAT'S THE IDEA? 
WHERE DYOU THINK YOU'RE, 
‘TAKING THIS TANK 2 WE'RE 
NOT MOVING FROM HERE, 


JOURE WRONG, BLUNDEN / 
WE'RE SETTLING A SCORE WITH 
THAT EIGHTY-EIGHT AND WE'RE 





BLUNOEN 01D NOT ATTEMPT TO STOP THEM, GREY-FACED, WILD OF EYE, HE BALED OUT OF THE 
[TURRET AND DROPPED TO THE DIRT AS A SPURT OF TRACER ZIPPED PAST THE CUPOLA. . = 





ALL OF YOU! GO ON, YOU FOOLS — 
GET YOURSELVES WIPED OUT! BUT 
YOU NEEDN'T THINK 1'M SETTING 








cad 


TT WAS THEN THAT THE STACCATO 
HOLLOW z 











DALZIEL SNATCHED AT HIS SERVIC 
REVOLVER INSTANTLY, THE 
SCHMEISSER'S BARREL SHIFTED TO 
HIM. BUT THE NAZI WAS BEATE 

iE TRIGGER . « » BY KELL" 
KELLY, 50 LONG ‘AN 
DISLIKED BY DALZIEL... 

ak 


= 











Clash of Steel 








TEE FOUR OF THEM CLAMBERED SWIFTLY INTO THE TANK, MATT FILLING-IN FOR THE 
SERGEANT WHO HAD FAILEO THEM $0 IGROMINOUSLY . THE ENGINE WHNED, THEN ROARED 
IN FULL VOICE. THE SHERMAN LURCHED FROM THE HOLLOW, MENACINGLY— AND INTO 
THE THICK OF A NAZI ONRUSH / 

NOW WE KNOW WHY THAT HUN SHOWED UP SD REVER WIND THE BROWNING: 
JUNEXPECTED-LIKE AND KNOCKED OFF BLUNDEN/ THE )/ DALZIEL # CRACK DOWN ON THAT: 
LAWSON? BOY, 

THis 














62 Clash of Steel 


‘A.MONSTROUS CLAMOUR FILLED THE TANK AS HER SEVENTY. PNE GAVE TONGUE — 
HAMMERING AT THE EIGHTY-EIGHT BEFORE THE ENEMY GUNNERS COULD ZERO ONTO 
HER AND CHANGE BACK TO ARMOUR-PIERCING SHOT. + « 








COME ON, CLARENCE f 
1'S_YOUR JoB TO LOADS 
20 YOUR STUFF / 





SECOND SHELL GROW THE SEVENTY FIVE BLOTTED OUT THE NAZI ARTILLERTMEN, 
B NS ROCKING BACK ON HER FRONT See OAZIEL 





SEATING UP THE JERRIES 
‘OUT HERE INTHE OPENS 








Clash. of Steel 


‘SURVIVORS OF DON COMPANY WERE 
ING THE NAZIS WITH RIFLES, BRENS, 
STENS. IT ONI THE 











64 Clash of Steel 





THE FIGHTING IN SICILY WAS OVER, AND THE ISLAND WAS COMPLETELY IN ALLIED 
HANDS , WHEN A TROOPER FRESH OUT FROM ENGLANO 
REPORTED TO LIEUTENANT JENNINGS... « 








‘A FINE CREW > A HAPPY CREW P WITH BILL DALZIEL AND DAVE KELLY IN IT— AND A 
YUMPY LITTLE CUSS LIKE TONY CLARENCE WHO WOULD ALWAYS HAVE TO FIGHT HIS 
NERVES WHENEVER HE WENT INTO. ACTION 








TONY WHAT WE HEARD ON THE 
GRAPEVINE , RAZZLE-DAZZLE 2 


— NOT BULLETS , 4 


YES, A HAPPY CREW ANO A FINE CREW — 
UNDER A NEW COMMANDER , RECENTLY 
PROMOTED « « «MATT LAWSON, SPORTING 
‘A CORPORAL'S TAPES ON THAT TUNIC 
FOLDED UNDER HIS HEAD . + - 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 89—BLITZKRIEG ! No.91—THE BAYONET JUNGLE 


i ae, 


Midst the chaos and horror off Dun- The Burma jungle was an eerie, fright- 
kirk’s beaches, the little ships plied ening battleground where every bush 
fearlessly, snatching a whole army from could conceal a Japanese sniper, every 
the brink of destruction. leaf a bayonet. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW 
No. 90—FIVE SECONDS TO LIVE 

Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
March 30th, are :— 

No. 92—DARK JUDGMENT No. 94—THE RAILWAY OF DEATH 

No. 93—FORCE OF ARMS ~—No. 95—FLASH-POINT 













NEW! On Sale Monday 20th March 
BATTLE PICTURE LIBRARY 


——— = 


TWO Dramatic eases Every Month | 


